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San Franciscoe or elsewhere.
always turn out to be enriching and
memorable eXperiences, and also give us the
chance to spread the word about Alpha Zeta.

This month's meeting was highlighted by a
presentation and demonstration of "Alouette"
skin care and beauty products by Angela,
using Cathy Ann as her model. We were
shown the importance and benefits of skin
care, and were introduced to several "“Aloe"
based products that condition, repair and
moisturize. In addition we again had the
chance to see Angela's expert talent in doing
a makeover for which we are always curious
and appreciative.

These outings

Treasury Report

Balance as of 4/30/87. .iivvriiiiriniviinnnens, 210,45
Paild oUt .cooiiiiiivirririiriririsiienmneees 8,00
INCOME Livvviiiiiiviiirininiirrrerss i nreesenes .00
N = (- 0.87
Balance as of 5/29/87 .. ..iiviiiniiiiiinnn, 211.32

Reminder of Dues

As most of you girls know the annual
chapter dues are due July 1st. The dues for
Alpha Zeta are 215 per year, This fee also
inciudes this newsletter. Please make your
c¢hecks or money orders out to "Alpha Zeta'",
Or you may pay in cash, Submit your dues to
Terrl or Diane, or send them to, Alpha Zets,
P.0. Box 8425, Mesa, AZ. 85204. Help support
your local sorority chapter Girls. Those of
you that fall more that 3 months delingquent
will not receive meeting mnolices or the
newsletter so lets get those dues in now.

Also, Ffor those girls who have not yet
joined Tri—Ess National, the start—-up fee ({for
the first year) is $30. See Diane or Terri for
more information, or write, Carol Beecroft,
P.O. Box 1964, Tulare, Ca. 93275.

National Events

"Shangri—La West”
This event is scheduled for July 3rd to the
6th at Stallion Spring, California. The
Shangri~La c¢lub, an opén, non—sexual, social
organization sponsors the event. For more
information contact Nancy |2t

Shangri-La Club
Po Box 18202
Irvine, California 92713
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"Fantasia Fair"

There is still time 1o get your reservations
in for this event but don't delay too much
more. The fair looks like it's going to be a
sellout and it also promises to be another
high point for the year. See Wendi or Dlane
for a copy of the brochure. The 13th annual
"Fantasia Fair" will take place on October
16th through the 25th and the address is:

Fantasia Fair
Lincolnia Station, POB 11254
Alexandria, Va 22312

Atten: Eve [[IIIGIGIGGE

¥ ¥ ® 3 ¥ 3 %X B X ¥ E ¥ X 31 T ¥ ¥ K x ¥ ¥

"Holiday En Femme"

This event will be the national convention
for Tri-Ess. It is being planned in part by
our own Diane and will be in San Francisco,
Wednesday November 11th, to Sunday Novem-
ber 15th. The event is a learning and enter-
taining exXperience with several days and
nights filled with activities. It's location
glone is 8 great vacation spot and the chance
to visit this wonderful city "En Femme" is a
thrill we all deserve. For more information
watch this newsletter or contact:

"Holiday En Femme"
¢/0 Alpha Zeta
Po Box 84206
Mesa, Arizona B5H204
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*1988 1.F.G.E. Convention"
Work is now progressing on the next L.F.G.E.
convention to be held in Chicagoe next year.
In Merissa’s words, this year's convention was
our "Let's get our act Together" conventiem,
next year's theme will be, "Let's Accomplish
Something”. The dates will be February 23rd
to March 1st i988. Look for more information
in future issues of this newsletter, or write
to:
I.F.G.E.
Po Box 19
Wayland, Mass. 01778
(817) 358-23056

Writer's Corner
This column is included so that any
authors out there who would like to be
published are welcome to submit their works
and see the resuits of their labors in print.
Terri's short story continues this month.
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"The Joke" {(continued}
by:Terri

We had just returned to the living room
when the bell rang and it was Chuck., He
greeted Marcia with a big hug, noticed Bill's
icy stare and backed off a bit. "Chuck
Farber, I'd like you to meet Bill Taylor, My
boy friend, and Martha, uh, Lawrence, Your
date for this evening". T.awrence? Where'd she
get that one from, ] w .dered as I offered my
hand. Chuck's grip, was strong and almost
hurt, so I joked, "What is this, best two out
of three?" Immediately the grip relaxed sand
Chuck just looked me up and down, like I was
a piece of meat or a car &t an auction. I
knew he was steamed, first because he'd
wanted to be with Marcia alone ._.ight and
second, because Bill was already acting the
jealous boy friend role to the hilt. But he
must have made up his mind to have a good
time anyway because he quickly took my hand
again, this time very tenderly, and said, "I'm
really sorry, Martha, hope [ didn't hurt you",
and smiled an affectionate, boyish smile. "I'm
okay", 1 said, placing my other hand on his
waist, to show him I was. This seemed to
break the ice and then Marcia suggested we
leave. Chuck heiped me on with a white
shawl over my shoulders and we headed out
for dinner. Chuck walked in step with me
slowly at first as I was having a slight
problem pacing myself in high heals. We got
to Bill's car and Chuck grabbed the door from
Bill to hold it for me. "that's a great looking
dress, Martha" he offered as I tried to slide
lady like into the back seat without looking

too awkward. Then Chuck sat down and
Marcia and Bill took the front seats. The
conversation drifted a bit, Chuck telling

about his flight and all. Then Bill piped up,
"Martha’s from Chicago too, but then I guess
you knew that, right, Chuck?". "I've never
seen her before tonight", Chuck returned. "I
know because, if I had, I'm sure I would have
remembered. You don't forget a face like
that". "You mean body, don't you?", 1
corrected, because I knew that's what he'd

really meant. "Well, yeah, I guess I do", he
said sheepishly, "But just the same I'd
remember"., "Thank you", 1 said and getting

into the part, placed my hand on his left leg
for emphasis. This triggered something and I
found out too late as his hand closed over
mine and he began to slide wordlessly closer
to me. When we no longer had space between
us, he looped his left arm around and across

my shoulders. I allowed it to rest there,
fighting the urge to shrug him off for fear
that he might try to land it elsewhere. He
whispered, "Your perfume smells terrific”, and
moved his head closer, as if sniffing the hair
behind my neck. Marcia began to giggle and
the tittering startled Chuck sc¢ that he
withdrew his head and his arm. But 1 figured
he would be back. Sure enough with an
gccompanying half smile he began to move his
left hand to place it on my leg. I thwarted
that attempt by getting my clutch purse there
first so that all he touched was a sequin
bag. He's quick, I thought, 1 must be on my
guard. Bill began to pursue the questioning
about where in Chicago 1 came from but
Marcia straightened it all out by saying that
! was an old high school friend, she having
met Chuck in college. That seemed to satisfy
Bill but not Chuck. He wanted to know where
I'd lived. 1 said, "What's the difference? I'm
out here now.” "And so am 1", Chuck chimed,
winking. after what seemed an eternity we
arrived at the Hyatt Regency, had the valet
attendant park the car and rode the elevator
up to the top. Chuck stuck to me the whole
time with one arm around my waist, I would

‘have preferred walking alone, but no chance.

We were seated, Bill across the table from me
and Chuck alongside. A carafe of wine was
ordered by Chuck, then by Bill and finally
dinner was served. Conversation was light
and I tried to keep a full mouth so I didn't
have to talk. Marcia fielded all the Chicago
high school questions while 1 chewed
constantly. and just smiled occasionally or
nodded my head in agreement. During desert,
Chuck made a move which startled me. 1
thought his right hand was going to his lap
for the napkin.but it landed on my left knee
and pushed upward on my thigh. It set off
the knee jerk reflex and before 1 Knew it I
had tapped Bill on the right leg with the toes
of my left shoe. Chuck's hand jumped back to
his lap and Bill gave me a look like, "So you
want to play footsie, eh?" He smiled at me, I
smiled back apologetically but felt sickened.
Marcia apparently had not noticed this 3-way
encounter. After dinner and the slowest walk
I've ever taken, because my corset was
bursting from eating too much and because
Chuck was walking me as though 1I'd
swallowed nitrogiycerin, we got back to the
car. Chuck chimed, "Where else can we go?
It'll be on me. Any quiet little cocktail
lounges around here?"
{to be continued)
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